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What I Learned About
South Seas Women

By JAMES NORMAN HALL, Author of “KITCHENER'S MOB.”

EARLY every one, I imagine, has

dreamed al times of the islands|ingly; and those who know them only
o {36 'South Seas. and Tt wolld through books believe them all to be sirens
2 [ : and Circeg of the most abandoned sort.
be interesting to know what sort of a Pic- [ qpe common belief is that morality as the
ture the tnought of those distant lands | word is defined with us doesn't exist
calls up in the minds of the average man | among the women of the islands; but this
or woman st home. 1 was given some In- is far from the truth. A Polynesian woman
: - is capable of making a cheerful helpmate,
Formationton: this Snolnt <recentiy by a patient and loving mother and a wife as
friend whkose business prevents him from| g eyl as any in the world. She is more
being anything but a fireside traweler. likely than not to be all of these things
“The moment [ think of the islands of | provided that two conditions are fulfilled:
the South Pacific,” he sald, “I see dimly a| Hei hushand must keep his side of the
| bargain and there must be children in the
land of wooded peaks and sunny valleys |
filled with the odors of strange flowers and| 1In thickly populated places and In the!
the music of falling water and surrounded | complexities of civilized society we often
by a mirror-like lagoon. lose sight ull' lhv:;e r.w;; essentials to ::; ~
o : happy marriage, but the island woman |
Wandering up one of those enchanted never does. She lives in a primitive su-:
valleys is u white man, a heach—t‘omh:-r"cieu-_ in thinly populated lands where!
and hand in bhand with him as he strolls | everything is known; where gossip runs
through the shaded solitudes is the dusky (from island to island with mysterious
maiden of his dreams. Her black hair falls | telePathic speed. : |
free from her shoulders and her lithe form If her husband exchanges so much as a T_he five o’clock bath.
: ; Dk o word with a possible rival she is sure to =t
is df‘" ”.‘ the scantiest of frocks, pe hear of it, just as she is sure to hear of | home, and capable of doing heavy work )*Aue! te miti e!" she said. “Ah, the
haps he is alone, the beach-comber, sitting, | his indiscretions, and she repays her hus-| without fatigue. The beauty of her girl- | smell of the sea! I could Imagine myself
lost in reverie, by th e bright waters of the | band in kind. If the years pass without hood is forever gone, but often, long after | back on the Law island where I was
lagoon, listening to the wind soughidg | bringiog children, no matter how faithful| e middle years, her dark eyes are still | borni®
through the fronds of the palms. The | her husband may have been, to expect her| su) of life, her hair superb, her teeth firm | The next moment she was overboard,
morning passes, its changes marked only |0 be 50 is the most extravagant of hopes. | ang white. During the hours of the day | clothes and all, my water goggles over
by the leaping of a fish or the resounding | It must be remembered that she is the|ghen she fs fishing or copra making, her | her oyes, my small crowbar in her hand.
thud of a falling cocoanut. He is roused | product of centuries of savage life and dress is usually no more than a strip of | It was I who sat in the canoe and did the
at length by a ripple of girlish laughter, | that she has been untouched by the con-| yaudy print cloth tucked under her arms |watching, I was half her age, and yel
and looking up quickly he catches a|Ventionalities of a competitive and popu-|gng falling to her knees. The transforma- |1 rather prided myself on my ability to
glimpse of a pair of brown eyes peeping|lous soclety. Her point of view, in other| 4. comes at 5 o'clock when every isl- | pry off one of these huge clams and
shyly at him through a barrier of foliage.| Words, is that of a wholly normal human ander bathes and changes to freshly |bring it to the surface without tuking
‘How beautiful they were!' he thinks dur- | b¢ing.  Being unrefined, and not at all a laundered clothing., In the evening you | breath. She broke loose clam after clam,
ing the long afternoon. !“d" in the Victorian sense, the girl of the| iy oo per strolling with her husband on | gpened them, removed the meat, and in all
“Twilight comes gradually on, and stlll | islands, when she arrives at a marriage- the road, her hair carcefully brushed .-mdiskrwcnrd a half dozen on the crowbar
lost in dream he returns to the village. |able age, dreams of romantic love like the plaited, hanging in two thick braids below 'bcfure coming to the surface.
There is a slithering of hare feet in the | ¥OUng girls of every land, but she thinks|, = o Ayt her shoulders she wears When the basket was full we paddled
moonlit streets, and from afar he hears the | °f babies even more.  She wants them and | tight wrap of embroidered Chinese silk, | home, and she told me how in her younger
deep throbbing of drums, a burst of song, IT\“H-I!-'f Lo hnvrts them at any cost : Her and her waistless frock is as fresh as | days she often went diving for pearl shells
?I::::‘:::fwf'in‘;l‘tﬁ’l—;’;s;iwh” I;:wf'u;]ir:m soap and water can make it | with her husband and eould remain un-
iora b mb, pikea in Tha l?orh?'l,hu: gl‘ At first glance you might think her only | der water at a depth of one hundred feet
have scen whers babios dre welcomed _N| a mood : humored brown savage neull:\ for as long as two and a half minutes., I
they are AmOnE the iatasdere "Jr A I’.u.- | dressed ‘m goods |:urf-hu.~;f-d at zl.tradvrﬂ doubted this at the time but later at the
ific, all klndﬂ- ke e store. No 1!\111{11 she is a savage in many | great annual diving season in the Low
hid : SONCIEONA0L (bK "5 | respects, but Even so, she has a surpris- | Archipelago I saw women who equaled
.\nd' this love of children for the chil- ing stock of practical information about all | and even bettered this record. And during
r.lr-on:,- sake gives rise to a peculiar differ- | 0 - things. 1 doubt whether many |this time they wers at work, moving over
ence between their Q‘ﬂ.\' of looking at one [ women at home know more about babies | the floor of the lagoon, gathering pear]
[ wr'.n:'ld prevalent problem and our own way. | and thelr rearing, for in the islands there shell oysters and putting them into bas-
With us a straying daughter returning | are no doctors upon whom she can call, no | kets and keeping a wary lookout on all
sorrowfully to her father may face her bahby clinies which she can attend. sides for sharks.
famlly with some assurance of forgiveness | yywity the cocoanut and various herbs| The women of the South Seas are very
L_r she does not bring with her a small and grasses she can make remedies for | much like those of other countries, other
1!\'“.15: token of her mistake. In Poly- | every common {lIl. Her sons and husband | nationalities; and while this is contrary
NIeSIA- I8 ix Just the other way around. She | are witnesses to her skill in making hats. | to popular opinion, it Is none the less true
is certain of forgiveness and a warm wel- |N“, knows the whole process, from lh"!thut a white man—even a beach comber
come if she does bring the baby. “When- | gathering of the special cane in the moun- | —may live among them if he wishes to
ever the chance arises, the jslanders com- | tains to the las: word in fine and com-|in perfect safety.
pete for the joy of adopting a child. No plicatid weaves., A man is no authority in| —_—
baby In need, however unattractive it may | guoh matters but I will venture to say |
be, will fall to have the offer of a dozen | {hat 4s a seamstress she Is whead of the Facts About the
homes. avernge Amerlean woman, She has to be | . .
During a two years' residence among | agillful, for there are no modistes in Poly- | Argentlne RePUbllc
the islands of the eastern Pacific, I Was | nesin. She owns a sewing muchine of the |
il"".l‘:l'lllil“}' making comparisons between | jaiest model and with its help makes h-‘r;l THE AR \TIN": REPUBLIC: ITS DE-
Polynesian | of propriety and Our | gwn clothes, frocks for the children and :;-I?U‘:I.lh‘t].‘a.l‘l_-lA‘\;“ gf.i}]ul‘,;fmga' By
own, and 1 was surprised to find that in | yer husband's Sunday garb of white. As ASHERLIaN PR ROTIRETS S0
many  respects  theirs are more rigid. | for hand sewing it needs an old-fashioned | T is unfortunately true that eveh the
For example, it would never eccur to a French woman to equal her. fairly well read modern North Ameri-
:I‘n!_\'n.-m:l.m \\-15\- that her husband um‘;hl; It would be beneath her dlgnity as n can has but scanty knowledge of our
Ih.v un.l-lh”_i r hlm_wll.r in a harmless fAirta- | wite and mother to swarm up a cocoanut great neighbors to the far South, althowsh
| tion with another woman. Harmless flirta- palm, but If she wanted a drinking nut,
| tions are the rather dubious produet of| znd none of her children were at hand, there is an Increasing supply of informa-
the highest civilization and are inconceiv- | you would see her scurry up a sixty foot | tive literature on the subject. Dr, Denis
able to the primitive mind, Where there : trunk without the least difficulty., She can | comtributes a highly useful volume, which
is smioke, the Polynesian woman believes, I. swim and dive like a seal, handle her frail | modestly announces itself as no more than ;
A Polynesian girl. the fire is always to be found. Platonic | cunoe in stormy seas, and is a past mis- X

is a subject of perennial interest seem-|

friendship between the sex

is egunl

tress at the kind of fishing relegated

to |

a “geographical introduction” to a more

making an appeal to old savage instinets. inconceivable, and the explanation of its| the women among her people | comprehensive study of the Argentine na- ‘
These sounds die away gradually, und the | Principles would meet with ineredulous | | used to amuse myself with expedi- | ion. He is primarily concerned with y
silence of the tropic night is broken only  18ughter. Asanother sidelight on the sub- | yjons after the miant clam, called the | colonization, natural resources, thelr de-

by the distant booming of the surf on the Ject of propriety, 1 must mention the | fpidacna, the great frilled edge ones which | velopment and possibilities, but he pro- |

reef. There you are! That's my impres-
sion of the South Seas galned through the
reading of books.

“All the South Sea writers from Herman

fact that the island woman feels no par-
ticular animus toward an erring husband
Her anger is conce t

ed upon the other
woman, and the only satisfactory |.s|lt11'~ll-|

grow to such a size that the shells which
the missionaries take home to France
often used for baptismal fonts,

are
One morn-
ing as I was getting my canoe ready to

vides sufficlent background, and the book
|1s far from belng a mere compendium of
| facts,

i ey . BiE e : The position of Argentina is peculinr in

Malville down have struck the note of fem- | ment I8 ac l!.lnl.-.!ll red with a stick. When go out, an old friend dropped in—a Paumo- | that while immigration was stopped by

inism. Well, what about the women? Are!that is over, the household may settle | {yan woman of sixty, as slender and viva- | the war, and European capital was also
down to | [ : ;

they still the same gay, fickle, flirtatious,

the old peaceful life, but with an

cious as a girl. She wanted to go along

heavily withdrawn, the influx of money

fmpulsive little vamps they use’ to be by added watchfulness on the distaff side, and I consented, thinking it would amuse | from the United States beine enfirely in-
all accounts? | The typical island woman Is not the | her to sit in the canoe and watch., TPres- adequate to make up the losy, there has

1 knew that my friend would gt r wand | little vamp but the woman approaching | ently we dropped ancher in fair ly shallow | pevertheless been a remarkable storing of
to this question It is the outspoken frst | middie e, an industrious and loyal wife | water, at a place where the bottom of the reserve capital due to the extraordinarily
one, or the discreet “by the way™ lust one | and the mother of a healthy brood of | lagoon was studded with clams. The old favorable trade balances It creates an
asked every returning traveler from the | children She Is taller and stronger, 1! grindmother sniffed the air, drenched with unusual situntion and makes prediction as
islands. **The Women of the South Seas” | should say, than the average woman at | the salt spray drifting ncross the reef. | to the future Alfficult



